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TO THE EDITOR OF THR HERALD,

“ Nen omne molitor gue flwit undd videt.” That
gtufl wound up a polite note which 1 got from For-
ney last Baturday about noon, requesting me to
meet him in the private room of a celebrated oyster
cellar that evening at half-past nine, to take some
oysters and have a talk. I was there by nine. 1
went down stairs and asked a man who was opening
oysters if Col. Forney was around. Another man
came up, and says he, “You want Col, Forney, eh?

1 reckon you are Mr. Sam Green. Itsall right,
then. Just go outside, up the steps, and koock at
the second door you come to, and ask for Mr. Cu-
rey.” 1 did as divected, and one of the most polite
colored gentlemen that | have met with answered
my .-r.l:‘mun». “ Are you Mr, Carey?" asked 1.

It e identlcal gentleman to whom you allude,"

can
indeed; have 1 that honor—Mr, Green, | suppose.
Very giad indeed to meet with so distinguislied a
person,” sald the accomplished Carey, bowing very
deeply. “Col. Forney has a private room engaged
up #tairs, and covers are to be laid for two—only
two, Mr.Green.  Of conrse It is an important affuir,
Will you follow me?” 1 did #o mechanically, and
without obscrvation. When we reached the room I
found everything nice.

“There 18 to be a recherché supper for two, Mr.
Green,” sald Mr. Carey.

“ Reshershoy ? Oysters | thonght; but 1 will read my
Tuvite,” and T gpelled out Col. Forney's note. Mike

ote from Col. Foraey requesting——"'

o seatb Mr. Carcy and read that pote—if you can.”
said L Mr. Carey thanked me for my politencss, aud
took o seat and the note. *Dous It pot suy oyaters
nd nothing in it about a Resliershey guppe M-
Jarey emiled, and asked if T underst i 1
“What lhas tl rort 1o do with oysters!
“Colonel Forney isa very learned man.”
Mr. Carey, what lias that got to do with oys
Bt
v oyaters are good to pump with, Mr. Green—or to
gt with, When Col. Foroey orders a room amid
oysters, somchody is to be stulled or pamped.

‘The miller don't sce everything gant foats by his
mill,' Mr. Gireen; and though you are a great corres-
pendent in your way, perhaps Mr. Forney means to
insinuate confidentially by his letter that you don't
sce everything that is going on in detail, which
may embarrags your operations, Mr, Green. Oh! 1

know Col. Forney. 1 was the leading barber in this
place for fiftecn years. 1 have often had Col. For-
ney under my thumb, and T Koow him Mr, Green.

Have a care. I you don't mind he will kill yon
with kindness. Remomber—for here be comes.”

At that moment Foruey entered. “1ow d'ye do,
Carey. Send up the supper. Ah! Sam—glud to see
you. What's that darkey telling you—what do you
get new? 1 have got any quantity of things to tell
you—perfectly rich!  Are You coming In the Union?
1 know you are, and so I shull talk to you as one of
us. By the way, a great many things that I have
got to tell you must not be known as coming from
me."”

“ Hold on abit, Colonel.  Am 1 tosay anything "

# Not necessary at all.  'Will you take anything ¢

fNot u drop.”

¢ Look here, Sam, you have made some abomi-
nable blunders in your letters. You will be better
posted now that I am bucking you up. I can keep
you as straight as o loon's leg.”

« Perhaps yon will be so good as to explain when
I have blundered, sir.  All that 1 have written, sir,
have been facts.”

card. upon which aide his bread
B .'ufic En%m't 80 down
in Mississippi that any of her sons can throw
a\n{‘_the chances to make a big pile.
“Well, Colonel, yon are o p

Where d all expect to go when dle 7"
Fhere do you ) soed
we To I":rr:“wy of course, But g: shall Jlt.m of us, I
hope, delay our ehm.rlnre as long as practicable and
keep a stiff upper

mode.  What are you so terribly down on the Presi-
dent for?  He is a good fellow—he is & gentlemanly
fellow. Buppose he does gmile occasionally—suppose
he does play dominoes a little—or,

o have » ¥ . *

our little weaknesses, Because a man i= President,
is he to deprive himeelf of every innocent enjoyment.
No Sirree, hoss, he is not, The only thing I blame
Frank for—the President, is, he muocks things so in-
fernally. Ouly the other day John MeKeon of New
York, wus on heve. The President had him up heve,
talked “hard” at him like o brickbat. Told McKeon
thut he had heard John Cochrane was in Washing-
ton, and asked Mr. McKeon il it was so?"

“Well, what harm was there in that 1"

“Wlhy, John Cochrane was in the next room, and
back to him went Frank, and told him how complete-
Iy he had bamboozled John McKeon,”

“ That was awkward.”

Awkward? It was improdent; but it gave mea great
deal of hother to keep MeKeon from tinding out the
double gume. Frank is constuntly doing them little
tricks, and it don't pay. Talk about my being a
favorite with the President—why, he owes me every-
thing. If 1 did not manage things for him, and

| keep all straight, 1 do believe he wonld bave been

hooted out of Washington, Sam, by the hack drivers,
the only independent class of the population. But

now let's have our oysters; and |||'|:|.' COMEs my re-
spected colored fricad, Mr, Ciroy.'

Silence relgoed for some time, and TForney

took o diink, aud then came the oysters, got

logant style; and for two hours aflter-

forney drank and 1 smoked and he told

Wil

ot gemblers, plekpockets, high and
thicves, than I, in my uew and

philosophy, c¢ver dreamed ofl
Forney s posted—1 will say that of him—Col. For-
ney 8 great upon those subjects.  His position at
tlie White House, aud his berth in Congress gives
hém o great chance to be well posted upon all of
those interesting toples of discussion, which ure
mere interesting told ot an_oyster supper than to a
silect and choice crowd of Sunday readors of the
HeraLp, It had reached the small bours of morn-

more
plunder
* | comprehensive

0

| ing before we parted, and when we did so, it was

with a promige to be at my room in the evening, to
et me know if suything new was stirving. By
three o'clock T was 'in my virtuons bed, and I con-
feas it 1 alept late, and did not go ont at Jl[l_{]llr'lr.‘lq
the doy. My meals were brought to my bedside; but

just g twilight was verging into dark, I stepped
quietly down stuirs, intending to go out and take a
walk 4% far as the Alexandria bridge.. 1 had not
got twenty stepa from my own dwelling, before 1
was saluted by aoman who waz riding ap the street.

“ Where are you going, Sam?™

I turned my head, and bowed it respectfully io
the President. He reined his horse up to the side-

p in the meantime. ¢ Never say |
| die. That's my motto, while there is anything 2o be

|

suppose he was |
We all have got

walk, and put out his gloved hand, “Sam, I must
have a lopg talk with you tonight, Where can
we goi"

“Back to my_room, I 1t so pleaso you. Tamen- |

tirely at your disposal, ;

“It does suit me; but what ean I do with my
horset”’

Just at this moment one of the editors of a Wash-
ington paper came up the street. * Dug.,'” says

the President, “just take my horse and lead him ap |

totbe stuble. 1 have an engagement with this gen-
tleman, and I will walk home afterwards.”

“With the greatest pleasure in the world, Mr,
President. 1 am but too happy to serve yon in any

| wuy,” replied the obsequious editor, whom the Pre-
| gident addressed as Dug.

“Den’t attempt to get on to him. e will throw
yon,” ob=erved the President.
“Most certainly not, if such is your pleasure,

| Mr. President.

“ And after yon have led him to his stable tell the

| stable boys to give you a drink,” said the President, = t«
and as the horse aud hisleader walked away he ad- | litical party back that he could get into his sup-

“ Don't flare up, Sam, and put yoursell in the |

family—1I mean keep cool. You are generally
right in your letters but not in the complete details.
Now, about Clemens, and what Frank—the Presi-
deut, I mean—said to him : yon didn't get at the
bottom of that matter. It's a devilish good joke, by
I cway, but Frank—the President, [ mean—got out
{ his latitude. Jolin Vau Buren was along with
Temens, and Frauk—the President, I mean—used
is Northern talk, forgetting, don't you see, that
demens was 4 Southern man, and listening atten-
ively to every blumed word Frank—the President,
1 mean—seaid, eh I

“ That was rich; but it don’t amount to much.
You cool men can read the President.”

“1 can, but you don't. My God! Sam, if you knew
what trouble I have had to keep that man l'cqlm.:_t-
able aud straight, yon would lniq‘ me, Sam. e is
eternally putting his foot into it—getting iuto som:
sort of stew. By the way, how will you have your
ovsters—stewed, fried, raw, roasted, or how ¥ A

"4 (3o on—never mind the oysters just at present,”

1 have to watch him like a child, Hangit, Sam,
1 have to quietly keep a dozen watching him. Oaly
& week ago I had the cursedest row you ever heard

“What was it, Colonel?” )

“You remember that blamed old water reservoir
fountain, &e., in the grounds frontmg the White
House 7"

“Very well indeed; what wos the matter with

hati"’

; ‘n‘Why the President took into his precions head
EM it created a minsmi, and that ns he was goin;i
to be here for eighe years, he would have it [illed
It cost the government about $30,000 to make
it.”

“] understand.” .

“Well, Frank ordered Mr. Breckenridge, the Super-
intendent, to have it filled up. It was done Sam,
and that cost a cool $6,000 more. In making the
charge this fool of a fellow makes ont the bills
stating the exaot facts. Frank—-the President, | should
sav—1told him to alter the bill, and have it read dif-
ferent—eall it incidental improvement money, or
pomething of the sort. Breckenridge refused; and
do yon know that I have had to run from Dun to
Bersheeba, night aud day, 1.»'k¢u.-;1 the whole transac-
tions out of the cur=ed paperst’ :

“Indeed, you do have a hard time. Bt why did
the President wish that the real facts should be
suppressed and o fulse statement made by the man
who had charge of the matters”

“0Oh, his blamed foolishness. He has got a pre-

terous idea in his head, Sam, that he has a chance
0 be re-elected again, and, thought that the loss
and cost of 35,000 would be raked up, and
called White House extravagance, like Ogle, of
Pennsylvania did, when he gave Van Buren dickens
down the banks about the gold spoona”

“ Why don't you go out more, Sam? 1 don’t see
you around as much as you ought to be, and us
much as you must be if you come in the Union to
assist me, 1 keep travelling. Why, the other day
I was ata funeral in the morning, and at a party
given by the Bruzilian Minister in the evening."”

* Hold on, Forney. 1've heard enough. 1 under-
stand something now. That is what the poet meaut
when he wrote * from grave to gay,’ ¢h t

“ Oh, S8am. Joking upon serions suhjects. Grave
—that is the funer)— graveyard—and gay : the party
jn the evening. Not bad, Samuel, my boy; but my
dear cohild, don't open your eyes so big. | wos not
alene. Hundreds of gentlemen and o great many
ladies that met at the funeral met at the Brazilian
Minister's puaty in the evening. People will dic ;
but the live ones must keep moving. You ain’t halt

awnke about thut Gadsden treaty. Do you know |

Col, Jem Gadsden? Can't he swear? Didn't he
s:ve particular fits in that line to Frank—the Presi-

'nt, | mean—one nice morming ! Ohno! certainly
no

!‘
.
L was all that about ; come Forney, let us in
2

“ Really Bam, would you like a di
Bay the word and you can have it,
the treaty in the HeraLp "

“You don't mnderstand me. T don't want any
interest, What does itall mean? What is this 8loo
pusiness, and the Gmwnt. and all that 7"

“ Why, they are all same. The Bloo erowd
are in one as much as in the other; if the Garrey
all ri
and —
We are bound

pa. Didn't we come the gug
Frank—the President, I mean—
0! of course not.”

Marcy instruet Gadsden to
treaty, or not?"
he did not. He didn't know
the was all cut and dried,

, Harris, and the
to win, no mat-

Gadsden Treaty.' That's
come, Sam, that old Marcy denied so stoutly
there was any treaty when the Hemarp an-
ced there was one made.
" wﬂholl colors u;:} #ix feathers in
trave . gave him ]
and took him mnnfw:r:iwhe wt the De-
I , and then Gadsden told what
Ward did and g0
“ Who told Wirg whet to say ™
hen wns it whon Frank—the President—was
4. He wns s innocent p8 a babe unborn. He

{ Wad's commission, and & namesake of yours |

L correet instructions to Ward, eh 7"
-t why did Mr. Davie—"

i, shiet up, Sam, don't #0 infernall
..:um;,lmun?m Daris ia

Gadsden came home, |

in th 1?7
Yl' '};u.:rm.ogo |

ded, “What a dutitul beast.”

“1Vho, the horse or the man, Frank "

“Roth, both,” he replied, and putting his arm
within mine, “Now come along to your apartments,
for I have much to tell you.” ~ When we got to the
entrance of my house, who should approach us but
Col, Forney.

“Yes, with pleasure,” said the Preaident.

"gu. with 'lum,“-ﬂ(ld. Forney.

“ Name one.

“ Well, then Col. Grandin is one,” said the Presi-

ot.

“ Col. Grandin one,” said m.w.

“ In the first Mr. President, let me ask you
one yuestion considered impertinent.

“ Ask away,” sald General Pierce.

“ Away,” sald Colonel Forney.

“ 1 do not doubt my own identity:
Do you think [ y other
letters which I sent to the Henavp "

“ Oh no, certainly not,"” redplled the President.

“ Most certainly not,” said Foroey. :

“That being understood, my honor I8 not in-
volved, and I am curious to know who are supposed
to be my writers.  You say Col. Grandin is onc.”

 But I don't think he is,” said the President,

“The President don't think he is,” said Forney.

“ Who beside Colonel Grandin?”

““ A Mr. Shankland,” said the President,

« Shankland, " repeated Forney,

“ And pray who 1s Mr, Shankland?

“ Toll him, Cul. Jack,” said the President.

“Pell him, oh yes," said Foroey, and he pro-
cecded to say, * Mr. Shanklund used to write for
S Houston, but he conldn’t write Sam’s letters,””

« ] agree with yon this time, Colonel Forney,
obseryod the President, looking archly at me.

“ Who s the next candidate?™ Ry =

“They talk of the Senator from Key West,” suld
the President. '

“ Yos, Key West,” said Forney. -

“Why do people suppose it is him, sir 7

“0h, I don't. Tell bim, Forney, :
be the Senator from Key West 7 said the President.

“ Key West!” said Forney. “ Oh, no; he |s too
much oecupied in attending to the vast and varied
interests of his very large and extremely respectable
constituency. Besides, 1 personally kuow that he
can’t write anything for Sam, sir, becanse his time i3

ray do yon?
Eu {rriteythu

wholly engrossed in writing those world widely cele- | bty

brated * Russion articles' in the Union.” [
“You are right, Forney,” sald the Presiient.

why it can't |

“ Lester—Charles Augustus—or Charles Edward -

has been mentioned,” he addod.
“ Yes, the President is perfectly correct, as usual ;
the name of Lester has been meutioned.

“Well, Mr. President, 1 have met no such man in |

Washington. 1 neverhave heard of him before, Thave
heard of and know Col. Grandin, then Mr, SBhank-

land, and the Senator from Key West: but I don't |
think I huve met the Mr. Lester to whom you allude, |

although I have heard of him.”

“Why, Sam, you must know all_about him.
What ¢~ Hpeak his name so calmly—the great
American author, Charles Edward Lester, win

comes here ocensionall 1
New Yorg Herarp and London T oes, and writes
the powerful leaders of hoth those papers ; besides
editing the Evening Mior, owned :
ler, and the Home Jowrna. [ Gen, George P. Morris.
Why, yon amaze me, Sam,” said the President.
“You amaze Gen, Pierce, Sam " sald Forney.
“Well, Mr. President, all T can say id, that it [ am
to loke my identity in thecrowd, [ prefer it to be
found snd used by L % . .
Them's my private sentiments publicly expressed,
SYon are reht, Sam,” exclaimed the l‘!.‘y.‘-ih]ent.
“The Presidentsays you are right, Sam,” repeated
Forney. N = -1
“Sam, do yon know Johin MoKeon, of New York?
ashed the President, =
“Yes, Sam, do you know John MeKeon®" asked
Forney winking at me.
“1 have seen him.” :
“What do you think of him?" said the President.
“Yes, that is it?" eaid Forney.
“1 don't want to answer you, for reasons which [
have,”
“lom very intimate with him.

He has a great

to arrange matters for the |

by Hiram Fal |

deal of jnfiuence among the Hards,” said the Pre- |

sident.
“Hards!" said Forney. ]
“1 suw him bere, and saw you were very thick
with Lim, and I should like to know what political
dead head you are not thick with. There is somo

| magnetic influence that attracts a President without

“How do you do, Colonel 7! said the President. For- |
| ney winked atime, and placed a finger upon his lips,
| a= much as to say “Shady my boy,” and then he ad-

ded “Quite well, Mr. P'resident,
By the way My, Green, 1 have not seen you lor some
time—are you quite well?” and he shook me cor-
dially by the hand.

“We were just going up into Sam's room, wiil you
come wlong, Colonel 1

“\With great pleasure, but perhaps you have some-
thing privite "

“Oh, nothing but what you may hear, for yon know
I vegard you ps my secomd self, and Sam knows that
also;"™ and we went up into my little crib of a place.

How do you feel. |

As soon as we entered the room the President took |
oll his coat, boots and hat, and long himseld on my |

b d.

+ Meke yourself at home," said L

“1 am dving #0; what the dence did yon mix me
up in that duel business for in your last letter 2"

“Yes, What did ?'m: mix the President up in
that lusiness for " ehimed in Forney.

“You know as well us I do ¢
true ! suid L f )

“ True ; but the truth is not to be told at all times,
Bam,"” said the Presldent.

|

t it was all |

“ The truth is not to be told at_all times, as the |

President wisely remarked,” said Forney.

“ And you pretty generally adhere to that opinion,”
paid 1,

« Sam, don't T look good on horseback?" said the
President. g

“ Don't he look splendid, Sam 7' asked Forney.

“ Well, I shant say nay to either,”

“1 flatter myselt that 1 astonish strangers occa-
sionally. 1 always ride close to the hotels, and go
down the Avenue, so ns to give ontsiders a chaunce
to take a good look at me,” said the President.

* He always does,” says Forney.

“ That's extremely kind of you."

“No, Bam, it is not kindness. Tt is my duty to
do =0,” said the President,

“1t's his duty to do so,” said Forney.

“ That respectable old gentleman, Mr, Custiss, says
1 nn the best drossed President that ever reigned in
Washington, and he has seen the whole kit anid
boodle, from Washington to me,” said the Presi-
dent,

| other term, as they did. That is the first aym;

| elected again,

“1 agree with you and with Mr. Custiss,” said

Forney.

“From Alpha to—Omega, eh? But old Mr.
Custiss is a notorious flatterer of men in power. He
finds out their weak points, and then doses strong ;
but you are generally well dressed. When you get
on the patent leathers, and have your hair so nicely
cnrled, | wonder you ain't afruid to travel aboat
without a guard,” .

“ A guard—why o ?" asked the President.

“Why 50" said {<‘on.:ﬁ.

“ For fear the ladies will devour youn, &ou must
spend a great deal of time in having your bair curled
every day ¥ 1t makes you look pretty, though.”

“ [ don't have it curled on that account,” suid the
President.

* No, indeed,” said Forney.

“ IPor what purpose, then !

‘It induces thought, and composes my nerves.
While my hair is in the irons my brain is free, and
I decide my most important determinations in such
moments, The time 1 spend in dress, Sam, ia not
wasted. | then think of my country and my posi-
tin,"” said the President,
= * He thinks of his country and his position,” said

orney.

“Go it, patent boots,” =il 1.

“ Bam, do you know a man named Col. Grandin 2"
a-ked the President.

“ Colonel Grandin 1" asked Forney.

“ 1 know a gentleman of that name, who was once
aid to General Taylor,” said 1.

“ A very tall, grand, sour, dignified sort of per-
son "' said the President.

“ Kort of E:-mn " said Forney.

Y es—what of him 7"

‘' He lives in New York, but has been on here very
recently. He is a good sort of fellow; 1 like him,
but some of my friends turn up their noses at him.

| 1 think I shall do something for him. What do yon
| think ! How would it do to send him to Constanti-

t, and if she Sloo succeeds we |

nople in place of that one there,that Marcy swears
if 1 don't remove he will resign as Beoretary, and if
1 thought he would I would remove the Minister at
Constantinople 1" sald the President.
‘! Perfectly right, Mr. Preaident, we would be
80 if we mrd remove Constantinople,” said Forney.
“Well, I don’t know, Mr, President. Col. Gran-
din, like yourself, has been his own worst enemy in
one rvgnrd.bntyunnllmwﬁuru heads
grow weaker and older, him to
pleif you see fit; but I think he is Russian instead
of Turkish in his principles,” said L.

‘' Bam, | am going to be frank with you,” said the
President,
“ Be fravk with you," said F\

‘1 hope you alwiys will be Frank with me
“Yery good indeed, S8am,’ said the Preaide
" Very good, as the President says,” said Forney.
r:l'tlti ll:e lullt:d :I\::tut town, Sam, that M’F“d
w etters appear in the Hymarp,” sai
the President, "
"It is precisely as the President says,” said For-

ney.

"1 don't write my own letters, Wh who is
thep’emnthltll mppmdlodomel%l’:ghm
nm"l

“ Well, there are several names mentioned,” said
the President.

‘' Beveral,” maid Col. Forney.

 And pr:}.ak,rﬂlmhnkladu
the names of the distinguished parties
am Im:ﬁ&d,-l who are supposed o write

Jeald L | ne
nt.

| comﬁn that belief; and the third s

n party to honorable dead heads. John Tyler went
to his death on dead heads, Every old used-up po-

| &ur& be was after with n perfect looseness. John

cKeon counted one when he had a vote in Con-

greas, .
“Well, upon my soul, Sam, you do talk plain."

“Stuffer.”

“Who do you call stuffer,” asked the President.

“Yes, who are the stuffers?"" asked Forney.

“Forney is stuffer No 1. I could enumerate twen-
ty-one stuffers that float in Iyour atmosphere, that
are in reality leeches. They lie to you in every way
and shape. They tell you that you are what you
are not. They make you believe you have fulfiilled
your high mission, when you have not. They tell
you that you will be the next President, when you.
nuve not o living chance, and you will leave the ol-
fice an gwerthrmm man, unless yon change your
taction™

“Sam, gtop. Do yon know what the Bible says,

It is great to have a t'sstrength, but not to v
t on like a giant.' That's the way 1 feel mea
you. Iknow my power, and 1 listen to you becanse
you eannot hurt me. 1 shall ]
mously, and elected by acclamation in 1856," said
the President,

“I'he President has hit the pail on the head," said
Forney,

“Manin, by Jul;liter."

“What is that,” asked the President.

“Yes, tell the President,” said Forney.

“Youn have got the mania—thé Presidential ma-
nin, as sure a8 my name is Sam Green, Jr."”

“Fxplain yourself, SBam. 1 don't understand you,”
gaid the President.

‘"Explain,” said Forney.

“Well, 1 will try. Every President, when he gets
elected, thinks he is another Washington, Jefferson,
Madison, Monroe, or Jackson, and goes in r;rm an-

m.
The gecond is to believe every lickspittle that en-
ptom is to
place the action of the ﬁovemment under the indi-
rect control of these lying lickspittles. Oh, you
have got it bad, and [ am afraid there is but one
cure; that is to witness the inauguration of your
successor. Then look around, and try to find a Pre-
sidential stuffer.”

“ Bam, 1 can convince you that my chances are
not only good, but sure. Listen to what Pierce
Butler told me, and it will prove that [ must be
» - L] » L L

“ Are you convinced ! asked Col. Forney.

1 cave in, Mr. President. lga a new idea."

“Don't you perceive, SBam? Why, ita a sure
thing. It's as certain as that two and two make
four. Then, again, yon know how I got my nomi-
pation?" said the President.

“ Bure,” said Col. I-‘nrnely.

‘“ Yes, yos; but that dodge can't be tried twice.
It's old now. Youcan't have no Edmund Burke
maving round, telling abolitionists that yon are with
them, and free soilers that you are all right, and
E;cauthe:;:} men that you are ‘move than right.”

, o,

1 am not answerable for what Ned Buarke said?"

*“ The President is not responsible,” said Forney.

“ You was a free soiler, and Burke knew it.
:t"ff'-i, the Scuthern men, and wow he tells the

ruth.’

“1don't care. I havegot rid of that horrid scar-
let letter business by my course on Nebraska. [

| rather think T used u[laiyonr HEerALD lance then, eh!

took wind out of the HkrALD'S sails on that tack,
eh ! Mr. Bam ?’ sald the President,
““Exactly 8o, Mr. President,”’ said Col. Forney.
And here the President laughed fit to kill himself;
at last be recovered, and says be, “‘Sam, mum’s the
word ; but I must tell you how 1 come it over
these fellows from the other end occnsionally, One
of the members of the House called on me n few
days since, and I got him to talk about Nebraska.
Says he ‘What ln?'our reul opinion of that bill, Mr.
President?’ ‘Well, air,’ said I, ‘the bill of Mr.
Douglag, as originally introduced, 1 regard as a
very proper bill; in fact, a bill that we could all
suppoit. The amendments, or at least a portion of
them, are extremel ta and wise, and I mast
confess, and 1 say it with Emt frankness, that al-
though there are many and varied opinions as to
the proper course, yet I agree with some, and
reference to the others it requires thought and
dence. If the bill should and become a law,
with or ‘Il“'ﬂ'.i mfhmmdmnu. mym;:
opinion satisfactory.! What
e ok il P
“Yes, what do_you o orney.
Here the President actually bent over and
until It bt he would n{uke. Wi
““What did he say 7" I aaked.
‘'He stared at me like a stuck pig, and
shook me by the hand and sald he
roud to be honored by my confi
h! Bam, it takes me

round my finger. Yes, Sam, that is the course
shall pursue, and the result will be that
mlf different in the count
w;‘ a:dh.em;agmlno::hthing,mu
n any parti

shall u"ﬁ«mﬂu and rmnwnﬂmm

"!"rhut is all very nice, Frank—extremely so. Did

you ever see a bird called the ostrich?”

'h;'i'u l!h htpokes we Trhall ‘em in New Ham
re. ve shot dozens, ey are

Sam,"” anid the President. VA0S 00 RS
“They are extremely hard to kill, as the Presi-

e Lias T e sk trom s et by it
O Well, what of shet wird ™ ssid the Preaident,

:: ¥:l'l'?ﬁﬂ:=d:: :ldo:cm i;l that qneer bird's
character. head

be nominated unsni- | Cradled by

| will be a vain attempt. Some few ra

~

e a1
“T don't exactly .B-.ht!upe. right to hold real estate. Poor Turks and Jews that | ment, afterwards and with sn extraer-

a:lmd',ur m‘.umhm said muh&m-m;‘"d ::%nnlu.'; Inq-‘ ,.“f;m h!himllhﬁ
u“"mg " mid Forney. m”mmw! is an ldm: 0 for ' the fouz sirings of the instrumint,
ow Hampetien; Cronsotout and Bl I | s tepacialy piophets snd ottt “"‘xoﬂ 24 holy uzn"um i ropuiation. "1t is | to tel

New : hy and Rhode y B for have A more read .

ioke 7" we y nccess to the - | the motives that have (nstigated Paul to the um-
“What have they got to do with me? Look what m““.f:,‘f:'.'mﬂh‘-uhmu’ in B "‘b dertaking that he has just accomplished with so much

a vote they gave me. If my name had been before | serious kitchen difficulti the ser of Br It is conneeted with a violin which our young artist

the people of the States Ishonld have swept every- | Joosthan. Some hundreds and th ds of these and which was played upon by Paganini onee

thing before me," said the President. mu;- (o running zi::: to t‘:imd-l :oa.rlr. Mlnnl; Ehie m’ under very cugl:n- als'l.m . We will
“ would," said Cal. . priesta are sow discord under rﬂ‘- relate aneedote ever
« Mad by hukey"aﬂid you ever lﬁ:l- Efogﬁ-{my school teachers and mechanies, and one of the m‘“ biography of that, illas %, and um'nl: that

Diddler i : {Ihz-ulogi.outl I:num-.-;u':‘:u muu:; !ﬁ'l:rl‘hu:rstlﬂu?dh‘h n:ﬂ the heart of ml'n.painl was not, as has boen said,.
“WNoe " contribut =\, 8- Inss ¥ Ln . o ible to Tering infort of oth
“ggu': ‘r'ehn?lli:dh:l: of him in your political career.” aways in e perilous exit to Canada. Now, what in | In 1639 Paganini, who was asto all Europe with

; * | going to be done with this domestic institution? The | his success and by his discoveries, aceomplishod a radi-

“1 don't know him; is he one of your friends, greatest might must determine who has the strongest | eal change in the art of the violin, arrived in

Forney "' asked the President. right. The more Territories and States either party has, 0, without any intention of y!lz-lag there. The
1 know him pretty well by sight,” answered For- | consequently o many more dolsgates and representa- | eve be arrived in that city Paganini was walk

ney, leerving at me.

Y Sam, may I go to sleep on your bed for an
hour ¥ asked the President,

“And me too, may [ ask the same question?"! said
Forney.

“Yes, yes: you are a pretly pair of tartles, and |

can lie togethgr or gingly, a8 many worthy people in
this town can bear truthful witness against yon,
Get on or into the same bed. T will go ont and take
? mi-:i]k'. and you had one of you better lock the door
neide.”
“Thank you kindly, Sam,"” euid the President.
“Thauk you kindly, Sam,” suid Col. Forney.

| together with the Canndas,

T wae sheent from my room longer than 1 intend- |

ed, and when I returned 1 found that the demoeratic
twins had gloped, It was 11 1. M,
Tog May Wor NoamusaTed FRaNE PIRRCE.

tives. The great strids between the North and th is,
whose power shall overbulanes the other? Each zrupa |
for territory in order 1o carpy the ascendency. Altbough |
it is written that a house Wirided against Itsell eannot
stand, vel that maxim is ensily disposed of as having
been done away when apostles and prophets were reject-

must be annexed—Spain,
France and England to the contrary, notwithstanding.

|
ed. Cubs, Northern Mexico, and the Ssndwich Islands, I‘

Etill, Brother Jounthan's motto {5 at ail times non-
Interference. The same rolls (lippantly from the lips of
the avtoerat while he takes

What next? A little more trouble in the kitelien.
The Indisns (ﬁltl:f c“]:JH'? heads 1) to be finding fault
when we want to Christianise and save their souls. It is

| about as provoking as it was to the ehaplain on board a
| Cunard steamor, when the ship hands were slow to come

pondent of the Loudon Times, on tite State |

ot Publie Qpinion In the Unlted States.
[From the London Times, Mareh 0.]
New Youx, Feb., 21, 1854,

11 is now takey for granted in this country that the
stropgle whieh we have so long beon preparod to see  be-

Hussin and the rest of Europe has come. The
tiies of nlnety-nine men out of one hundred on our
wnt are with England and France, and all who will

Hy my
eonth

Jubn them In coming to the rescue of the Tark, Our best
wishes will be with you in the contest, and your vietories
will be herslded on our shores with no less enthusiasm

thiun they will on the shores of Britain, There is o deeper
pentinent, bowever, stivred up in the bosoms of our peo-
ple thun more sympathy for the Western Powers eoming
1o the aid of the Sultan; there is o special sympnthy felt
by the Amerieaus for the fortunes of the Dritish nation
that is not felt for France, bravely and genorously ng she
may now be acting.,  Peliticlans bave sometimes abtempt
e, on both gldes of the water, to stir up some huulll{t,r
between the two great branches of the Anglo-Saxon race;
but they have most signally failed, It is all o vain work
without some enormous provoeation, and I might add, a
reries of jrovocations,
deep fow of symfihy which passes frem England
to Amevien and from Ameriea to England.  France
may be convuleed hy a domestie revolution, and all
Europe may be heaved from {ts centre, but thero will be
no deep sympathy or interest in the nirutfgh- until the
flag of England Is unfurled in the conflict. The first
Dritieh canpon that is fired in this struggle will eclio
from the Atlantle to the Paglfle Ovean; and every man on
our soil whose ancestors are sleeping in the sol of Eng-
Land will feel ns though that eannon shot wore fired from
the eapital of bis own eountry, There s 8o muach mis-
apprebension in Fogland in regard to the real feeling of
t]lu- American people, 0L geems proper to say some-
thing on this suliject. Angry passions are often stirrel;
fml.lL clans and demagogues on both sides grow noisy and
oud, and party newspapers und presidential or minister
inl organs rant and rave against Presfdent nod Queen; and
Mitcliel and Kossuth, and Meagher nnd what not, are
the order of the day for the hour; but beyond all, and
deeper than all, there is o sentiment of fraternity bo-
tween our two natious which cnnnot be changed by any
event, cxeept one of the deepest lujustice on the part of
one nation towards the other, It isdoubtless true that,
in eongequence chiefly of our being so far off, we have
been Jittle understood by the English npation. The
best BT your statesmen know none too much about the
real feeling of the masses of our people. You misjudge
us 8o often that we have a right to thiok so, But every-
body in Ameriea reads; in England this cannot be nl{l.
Americans understand England bettor than Englishmen
understand America: and for the most obvious of rea-
sond. Our statesmen, or rather our politicians and edi-
tors, and sometimes even our authors, court popularity
from a city mob, by giving an ovation to some fellow like
Mitehel, but they are nahamed of it before the month is
out. 'ﬁe look back upon our ancestral history for the
records of our people, us they existed befove we existed
a8 a nation; aod we are proud of our orlgin, and we still
sympathise with our brethiren across the ses. Imalmoat
every American home we are reminded in ‘our child-
hood that 1,000 years sgo the Roman standard firet
floated on the sliores of Britsin. Then a race of bar-
bariane, clothed in the skina of wild beasts, roamed
over the uncultivated island. The tread of the Ro-
man legions was then beard on the plains of Africa
and Asin, anl the name of Rome was writen on
the front of the world. Nearly two thousand years
have gone by, and Juling Ciesar and all the Cmsars, the
senate, the people, and the empire of Rome have passed
away. Her population now scarcely exceads that of the
Btate of New York, while that island of barbarians has
emulated Rome in ber conquests, and not only planted
and nufurled her standard in the three quarters of the
globe which owned the Roman sway, but laid her all-
ping snd life-giviog hand on two new continents.
vssersing the energy and valor of her Saxon and Norman
tors, she hns remained quered and unbroken
amid the changes which Lave ended the history of other
nations. Like her own island, which sita firm and tran-
quil in the ocean which rolls around it, ahe has stood
amid the agea of men and the overthrow of empires
mothers who make us love the souvenirs of
the homes of sur English ancestors, these [eelings aro
inberited. They are the deepest feelings we enteriain
towards nyg:urliun of the earth, except the spot which
gave us birth; and therefore it is only jusé toall our
peoyle to eay (for the German and the Celt in this eoun-
try melt their individuality in & single generation, like
snow falliog upona river) that those Mitchel, and
Kossuth, und Bedini demonstrations, and all the ranting
of our stump orators, in Congress and out of Congress
and all the harsh lan of our 3,000 newspapers abon
glgh“ﬂ and lgnlutmd, ha with
e

ve nothing to do
sentiment of the nation. These are the feeli
with which this country now contemplates land

fog her arm to smite the spoller. Lot the h le
remember this, and let our demagogues have lIl” &w
bickering, the strife, and the invective to themselves.

to disturb ar irllu.rrn}ul that |

: > = | to prayer, ono Sunday, cried, “‘—n
Curions Letter from the New York Corres=-

Fuu. why don't you
eome to prayer ' Governor Ross, of the Cherokee na-
tiom, bas issued n timely sod most solemn protest to the
grnernl Tn‘emment that in their seramble for Nehraska,
to pall it inte pieces, they ghoula not violate their sacred

| pledge to his nation by infringing upon Indian terei-

tory.

\Eel]. what next? Perhaps we shall be blamed alroaly
for talking =0 much sboul family matters, but as we
mean it only for the family, aud by no meaus to go
abroad, we will wind up by saying that, after the day of
torning and overturning is past, we look for the reign of
Il whose right it is o reign in peace and righteous.

Edwin Forrest as o Tragedian.
TO THE EDITOR OF THE HERALD.

With a friend from Washington, who had eome to Go-
tham on a flying visit, to escape the air of politics and
confinement in Congress, I paid a visit to the Broadway
theatre to see Forreat. We had both seen him before in
Liis lon(fl.ng olmracters.

We found the house so much erowded as to make it
difficult to obtain seats. This theatre, as a metropolitan
establishment, should be four times as large. The wr-
rangement of seats is bad, and the ventilation of the
house worse.

The play on “our vislt—the Bth inst.—was the “Mer-
clant of Venice,"' with Mr, Forrest ns Shylock. A large
proportion of the audience, as usual on Forrest's nights,
was composed of the hardy mass, or middlo class of cili-
zens, with a large sprinkling of transient visiters.

Weo must be permitied to say that Foreest’s peeullnr
line of neting does not embrace the characteristies of
Ehylock. To win the entire approbation of an audience,
it ie not enough to exhibit gool actiog, but also to carry
its feelings and sentiment: with him, manifested in the
charaeteristics of the part assumed. The sympathy ex.
cited by the Jew in the earlicr stages of the play, when
he alluden so forcibly to the persecution of his sect, is all

| lost at » later period, when every movement is converted

into unreasonable and unappeasable revenge; and, when
defeated in this object, the revival of his nntural avarice
and cowardice, manifestod in his willlngness to retire, if
he could only oblain the prineipal of his bond, without
interest, destroyed the last vestige of symyathy in his

| favor.

' :ﬂ?re written a play with Caractacus, the anc
| Forrest. This bold ¢!

| thed

The world kas not yet proluced any tragedian .alika
great in all characters,

Mr. Forrest is what we would term a hero actor. While
be certainly fell below himgell In some parts of Hhylock,
and over-acled his eharacter in others, yet none can de-
ny his pre t in other characters suited to
his genius of acting. To hero acting heis In ev re-
apect ndmirably fitted. To o fine, full, well paia:?md
modulated voice, he unites a remarkably well formed
;-lqrn'iul organizgation. His large, muscular and well
ormed limba, when exhibited in iha proper dress of &
hero or warrior, convey to the mind's eye the very
image of the hero. His walk, look, action and words,
lp%:al to all as the attributes of & hero.

¢ noble sacrifice of life for one’s friends or country
can be felt and acted by Forrest in a way to earry whole
masses of spectators with him by storm. This he has
slways done in Willinm Tell, Metamora, as E.puhau,
Brotus, and in the play of “‘Dumon and Pythiss.’’ In these
charag be has no living rival, and he should stick to
thiem, nnd not seek fame in others unsuited to his acting,

The Jewish drese of Shylock concealed his personal
figure snd bearing. His voice and emphasis were good;
but i‘n.du;'i:g them in the more ﬁuhamcnt Acenes 1h¢[r
wonte TO £X ! ined t
and oreuugd their bounds, There are some l:hlﬂc{
teui whi,:l:‘l'a S rf: Forrest should &m not, and olhors,
ngnin, whic & never can uch, for instance
Hichard the Third. e .

1t has beensaid that Richard died with the elder Kean
and Mucbeth with Cooper. Had a play been pmdu:ed
with & Wallace or & Bruce for a hero, it would have been
the very thing for Forrest, for no man eould hiave made
a better Wallnee or Bruce than himself; or had Shak-
fent Dri
character, it would have snited
after batiling againat the Ro-
man power for nine years, under Clandius Cesar, was
finally, with his wife and children, led eaptive in chaina

hero, as its princl

through the strects of Rome; yet, unsubdued, he boldl
deﬁedl&unmm to do their {nni ‘Il-lnw well Fﬂl’lﬂ{
Tacitus says he

seated on his
fuccess been nnswerable to

tri
o the measure of m

meree Lo toke o glass of bee: .:d rﬂ Mimdn ;
r, and read the ne 8.

He was bhardly seated at the marble iable whunp
squealing sounds of a violin drew Lis attention sudde:
friom his reading. Paganini looked in the direction
whenee proceeded these sounds, and beleld & man with
le face and pinched features, eaused by suffering;
ress was ragged but clean, denoting thiat his misfor-
tuncs were secidental rather than Lﬁo congequences ol
viee. When the itinerant artist had floished the air he

sf

3

| was playing, he cast a melancholy look around the tables

urkey by the throat, |

:iarl says that 12,000,000 of her subjecis desire annexa- |
on.

of the cage, took his lat and commenced a wudge.
A few miserable pennies, thrown disdainfully into the
violinist's hat, forme the meagre receipts, the artist

thered them up with a sigh. He was preparing to
cave the eafis to try his fortune elsewhare, snrulnnly
wis the box that was to receive the o] , when
o person of strange appearance arose suddenly from his
sest, and without saying a word, took the violin from the
hiands of the poor musician, and played on the fourth
#tring of the instrument the and ml-ﬂrﬂﬁ
yer of Moses, ovne of the most beautiful inspirations
ossini. The persons present are astonishied, they ques-
tion each other, the games cense, hardly do they breathe,
the enthusins is at its hulqlﬂ}hﬂlm SOme one pro-
nouneced the pame of Pagnninl ! ¢ generous action of
the illustrious violinist was understood, and this time
five frane pieces fell plentifully into the poor artist's hat
who'was at a luss Lo express ;is gratitude. This is not
all: un amateur of musie, n grea sdmirer of Paganini,
M. Gurelinrd, determined to possess the violin npon which
the first violinist had just played, and he parchased it
Ten years afterwards, In 1849, Puul Julien, who was then
only eight years of age, pluyed ot n soirée where M. Gur-
chard was present, This gentleman, full of admivation
fer the precocious talent of Paul, made him a present of
this precious violin, at the same time saying to him:— -
My friend, tuke this violin, from which the bow of Paga-
nini hue drawn sweet musle, and eansed the teara
flow from thoee who listened; keep it as an encour
mint, and nlso as 4 remembranes of me.” Paul Jul
aceepted the instrument with joy, und with that love of the
art whick already filled his soul, he roplind:—*This violin,
air, Twill respeet allmy life, and the day when [ shall play
upen it, after Paganini, T #hall have taken my place
ameng artists worthy of that name.”” This violing carefully
rerorved sinee that time, and slrung with o single string,
8 the one on which Paul Julien Lins chosen to execute, on
Tuesday next, the varintions of Maysoder, of which we
linve gpoken above. FPaganini will, from his tomb,
eiluptly appland the bold undertaking of the you
artist, and will thank him for the homage thus rendu-:i
to his memory.

From California, March 15, we have the following i=

Opera and ballet have been drawing good honses at the
Metropolitan during the past week. Madame Thillon has
n]{q-ennd twice in ** La Sounambula,' and on Friday eve-
ning in the '-Dauﬁhiur of the Regiment.”’ The Monplai-
sir frovpe have been the attraciion on the alternate
nights, They have produced this week the ballet of
LoGinelle,”? nnd two new divertisements, ¢ L' Hlusion d’un
Peintre'’ and A Quarter of an Hour in Naples.” This
theatre is now lighted with gas, and is completed in every
respect,

Messrs C. R. Thorne and C. E. Bingham have removed *
from the Adelphi to the Amerlean, which they opened on
Monday even Mra., and Miss Belby, Mra. Thorne,
Miss Fmily Thorne, snd Messrs. omas and Charles
Thorne, Jr . are among the membera of the pany.
The original and ecomplete drama of ** Uncle Tom's Cabln'
was produced on Wednesdny evening. It is got upin
very ngr.bmi style, with most of ite characters well sus-
tained. A little girl by the name of Anna Quinn, six
ﬂoarlﬂold, bas made & decided hit in the character of

itle Eva.

Thke Backus Minstrels are still performing at the San
Francisco

The Rousset Family are about to safl for Limn. Pre-
vious to their ure, they will receive n substantial
and well deser in the nature of A compli-
mentary benefit. Mrs. Sinelair has tendered the use of
the Metropolitan for the occasion.

Mr. and Mrs, Lewis Baker, who have amassed &
some little fortune in California, are about revisiti
g:rl:nﬁc side. They have acquired considerable pop:

hand-
z the

Mr. Murdock has been prevented by indiposition from
mh&:o\r some weeks past. Weare pleased to learn
ver, that be is fast recoveriug. .
Madame Anna Bishop is at Encramento city, where
made a very ful first

{4

Mirs Jitilda Heron, after an 13
at the Biockton thulrﬁh nm ltm
Bhe appeared as Jullet, Mr. Wilder playing Romeo.

Lee nnd Marshall's cirous is also at the capital.
F. M. Kent still remains at the Sacramento theatre.

We sce no late mention made of other theatres in the
interior, from which fact we infer that they are closed,

and usual companies rusticating.
The general meeting of the Royal Theatrical Fand Asso-
chtlonwulwlﬁhthoulun:ofm o

IT! un&hnh‘lln-

Ghele, Thupapors of e’ Beuoiors wie Sk Iimie
ehair. ™ whs
the funds of the Society to be in a highly ﬁnmb
condition, and that the benecfits of the Mwah.ﬂmhlz
been realised in several instances. The sum of £20 had
been voted to the relief of the children of Mra. Warner,
nnd £3 to ennble the widow of an annyitant to ‘o
i.\]mr?rlmt.h 'n:el: wml!mt -t}mn lnnult;:tl nl;

nurin, L] car lwen new mémbers Yo OM‘
wm.'m.?&.’ t ik h \

one withdrawn. The receipta for
£1,152 16a. 1d., and ex| tures £500 18a.
ce, with the former sum,
sent assels £7,463 108, 6d. Thoe report was
ably received, and unanimously agreed to.
The Paris world has had a profitable theme of
sion. A gen named Vuntier married an actress

‘We are spoculating upon the infl which the Euro- ity of my birth antl to the greatness of my profes-
Bun struggle will have upon our occldental fortunes. = 8lone, I had now entered this eity, not “n:dpﬂ:‘gw bat

ur commerelal world haa ¥ been de 3, except  ®8 & friend; nor would you bave disdained an alliance
for the moment, with the smﬁet We gu! that thore With Dﬂmn like myself from illustri t
is no reason why we should be involved in any manner in  and the many nations. My condltion is
this struggle. ~ Our Yuukee enterprise foresces new s glorious to you as it is humiliating to myself. But |
roads m-f channels of progress and influence, if any Y, and men, horses, arms and riches.
portion of the energies of Western Europe Can you ° that T did not tamely surrender then
poralyzed. Our merchantmen are looking for a large If you, i I dominion, does it fol-

carrying trade.  Our manufaeturers are caleulating
upon & period of florid prosperity. Our agriculturists
are feverish with hope, and the prospect of & Euro-
war bas driven breadstulfs up to almost fabulous
8. It bas given an impulse to our navy; and so se-
lve are all our private shipyards, that it is doubtful
whelher our government ean get its new steam frigates
built by our peog.!:.' Their hands are full of commissions
from Europe. agents of the Rusaian Emperor are
here in considernble numbers; and it is said on good su-
thorlty that stiempts are being made to enlist men on
this side of the water in elipper privateers under the
goverument flug to mingle in the European war; but it
can be pleked
up in any eountry or mmulou lace; but it is far
more Hkely that, If any ‘::zd{tiom of this kind
leave our shores, they will be up chiefly of Euro-
pesn red republicans, socialists, and ren es who left
their country for their country's good. cae fellows,
for the most part, made disturbances at home from mo-
tives that would yield vu&qulekly at the sight of the
money of the Czar; but they are bad sailors, and the
°°%“_’“’Q to the Anglo-Saxons, for nobody else has
mas it,

Mormon View of the Affairs of the W
the £alt Lake City News, Feb. 2.]
It s & custom inwome places, at certain seasons of the
ius to have a general turn up, and clean out in the
ousehold from the garret to
tuna thro parlor. From a glance at the
i1

of our , We per-

ceive things look a little like what grandmother u-g. to
eall "tq:l, turvy.’” The door into the unfrequent-
ed room of Japan is half open, and Brother has
determined to go in and out, anyhow; If the key is bandy,
very well 5 if not, he will dispense with a key, and have
the room brought into public use and bevefit. He ix not
riicular to scrape his boots or doff bis hat either, for
onntban has brecome a grest mnd rather rough back-
VAL, 8ty ailions of Juphiaes. DeoFR 18 oo large e
ell, willions apancse people Is too s
branch of the family to remain unknown, and be shut
out from the obwervation and scquaintance of the rest of
the great family. Bo putting on all the lordly sirs that
he could ever think of, or hear of, he stalks right up to
the fromt door of J.mil aa one haviog to transact the
most urgent and weighty business. soverolgn of
fifty millions must not think to palmw off any difference or
n the representutive of * seventy-five mil-

Hons.” If he does, dark clouds of deep wrath settle
down ujon Jenathan's brow,and in the language of the

cellar, and the kitchen |
Jlutu‘:t windows of |

| Bowmey
Corn,'’ descriptive of life scenes in New York, will com-

, aspire to

low u;::h all ::en“mull‘l:e n:lht;:. t Had I submitted to
you out & strugg! r my own fall nor your
suceesses would have been so ilustrious, And ’f.ﬁw
should you resolve to put me to death, my story will
soon be forgotten. Preserve me, and my name shall live
an eternal inst of your cl ¥

Claudiug, struck with the noble muh and bearing of
hie prisoner, ordered the chaing w bound him and
his family to be instantly removed. It is said by a Greek
author,"Zonsres, and repeated by Tacitus,that Caractacus,
on witnessing the splendor and #ize of Rome, sxelaimod—

‘“Can ye, Romans! the p of all this il
covet otir British hovels ¥’ —[Taeltus xii. aap. 870,

The heroea of Dr. Bird's an

ter suited to Forresi's acting, .
He exceeds all the Rolla's we have ever seen, and in it s
without arival. Inthis and similar

gnathered his laurels, associsted with which
will descend to the future,

Theatres and Exhibitions,
BROADWAY THRATHE.—The engagement of Miss Julis
Dumhnh«lu? successful so far. 8he appears on
Monday evening in the comedy of the ‘Jealous Wife,"
iurllbl-.:”(:;lh{ll: Ou‘aymﬂﬂrz.uhsﬁn character of
. i [ 8, ¥
w0 aots, concludes thyaiusements. | oo in

Timatae —The moral drams entitled ‘Hot

mence the entertainments to-morrow evening, and
will terminate with the new drama ﬂmt.h‘l' -:u':?

| lighter,” which has been dramatized expressly for this

eatre.

Brarox's TneateR. —Shakspeare's comedy of the “Tem-
K:" or the Enchanted Inland,'’ with scenery of a very
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NATIONAL TARATRE.—A new moral drams entitled the
“Child of Prayer,"’ will be produced for the first time to-
Hnnr:orwd evening nt this u:::ll;‘l:cnut. Little Cordelin

owurd sppears as Marle other leading charac-
ters will be sustained by Mr. and Mrn, Prior.

Wariack's TuRATRE.—Mra. Cowley's comedy of & ‘"Bold
Stroke for a Husband,” which has been produced st
great expense at this tre, is announced for to-mor-
row evening. The cast embraces the names of all the
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counted on the body. The immedinte provocation was
the dircovery of a letter, without address, but supposed
1o have been written to s young Wallachinn, of whom he
bad for some time been jealous. This was in December.
The trial took place last ‘Saturday (the 10th), and the

jury acquitted the prisoner.
Mr. E. Chorley is the author of the new  The
ul, and was

Duchess Eleanor.”” [t was not very
withdrawn after the first week.
Covent Garden lalian Opern was to sommence on Inmh.‘

98, Costa continues ms musieal director. Marlo

Grisi (who deny all intention of visiting Americs) are
znm.u well as Alboni, the finest con| in the world
Ia Bosio, Ronconi, Temberlik, and
others. demoiselle Amedel, na and

second
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From Paris, March 12th, we learn
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Burcror or A Youne Wirk~The New Olln-
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